404                   tfosivell opens his mind.              [A.D.r/oa.
Here let it be observed, that although his opinion of Gray's poetry was widely different from mine, and I believe from that of most men of taste', by whom it is with justice highly admired, there is certainly much absurdity in the clamour which has been raised, as if he had been culpably injurious to the merit of that bard, and had been actuated by envy. Alas! ye little short-sighted criticks, could JOHNSON be envious of the talents of any of his contemporaries? That his opinion on this subject was what in private and in publick he uniformly expressed, regardless of what others might think, we may wonder, and perhaps regret; but it is shallow and unjust to charge him with expressing what he did not think.
Kmding him in a placid humour, and wishing to avail myself of the opportunity which I fortunately had of consulting a sugi-, to hear whose wisdom, I conceived in the ardour of youthful imagination, that men filled with a noble enthusiasm for intellectual improvement would gladly have resorted from distant
lands ;......I opened my mind to him ingenuously, and gave him a
little sketch of my life, to which he was pleased to listen with great attention".
I acknowledged, that though educated very strictly in the principles of religion, 1 had for some time been misled into
has traced in that #reat poet the     can proceed hut wit of Unit formal
clisjecdt membra of these lines,   Ilos-     .school ;    now,     I'll    mrncl    (Iray's
WKI.I..   Gray, in the edition of The     A'/o.'.!' hy leaving out mi idle; word in
Hard of the year 1768, in a not« on     every line.
these linos had quoted from King         "The curfew tolls  the knctll of
Ja/ta, act v. sc. r :•—' Mocking the air                 day,
with colours idly spread.'   GOSHC'S            The lowing herd winds o'er the
6"tty, i, 41.   lint Malnnc quotes also                 lea
from AftuM/i, act i, sc, a:  -                         The ploughman homeward plods
'Where   this   Norwcynn   banners                 his way
flout (lit; sky                                        And     -"
And fan our people cold.'                   Knoiujh, enough, I have no «ir fin1
'Out.  of these passages,' he said,     more.'
4 Mr. Gray seems to have framed        '* So, less than   twn  years  Inlrr,
the   first stanza  of his   celebrated     lkmvi-11 opened his miml to  1'aoli,
Of/61.'     Malone's   Sluikesjieare,   xv.     ' My time pas.sed here in ihr> most
344'                                                      agreeable manner,    t enjoyed u sort
' Cradock records (Memoirs, 1.230)     of luxury of noble .sentimimi.    I'jioli
that Golclainitli said In him ;   ' You     liecame more affalile  with  me.    I
are an attached to Ilurd, Gray, and     made myself known to him.'    l!o«.»
Mason, that you think nothing good     well's Corsica, p. 167.
a certainrown about his shop. Will you believe me, when I assure you somewhatmself that disgrace which he meant to throw'J" ihi-i 1 pulili-ihfd jin cditinn with nuten in tliyi), ln^ether with \\wwe\VHjtiurntilt\fii T><nr In ('ors/fa. (Meinw. Titos, Me La Rue- & ('it.).
